

Cty> Fly,flye my Lord, there is no tarrying heere. 

2r» f Farewell to you, and you,and you Volumnitu. 
Strato 3 ihou haft bin all this while afleepe : 
Farewell to thee, to Strato> C ountrymen ? 
My heart doth ioy, that yet in all my life, 
I found no man, but he w*3 true to me. 
I ftuil hauc glory by this loofingday 
More then Onanist* Markc lAntony, 
By this vile Conqticft fhall amine vn to. 
So fare you well at once, for Bmtm tonguea 
Hath almoft ended his hues Hiftory : 
Night hangs vpon mine eyes, my Bones would reft, 
That haue but laboured, to atcaine this hourc. 

Alarum. Cry within , Flje,fije,fiye. 

Cfy. Fly my Lord, flye. 

Bru. Hence : I will follow : 
I prythee Strato, ftay thou by thy Lord, 
T hou art a Fellow of a good refpeft : 
Thy life hath had fomc (match of Honbr in it, 
Hold then my Sword,and turne away thy face, ] 
While I do run vpon it. Wilt thou Strati ? 

Stra. Giue me your hand fir ft.Fare you wel my Lord. 
Brn. Farewell good Strata. Cafar.naYt be flill, 

I kili'd not thee with halfc lb good a will. Dyes. 

Alarum* Retreat, inter Antony >Ottauitu,Metfala, 

iMctllim^and the Army. 
Ofta. What man is that? 


The Tragedieojftdius Qafar. 


CMeffa. My Matters man.»w^^ 

Stra. Free from the Bondage you « 
The Conquerors can but make a fire of him • 1 
For Brutus onely ouercame himfclfc, 
And no man elfe hath Honor by his.death, 

LnciU So Brntm fhould be found.I thank th 
That thou haft prou'd Lncilltus faying true 

Ocla. Allthatferu'd^fwjwiilen^j 
Fellow,wiIc thou beftow thy time with me? ^ 

Stra. I,if Ttiejfala will prefcrre me to you. 

Otta. D o fo ,good Mefala. 

CMetfa. How dyed my Mafter Strati} 

Stra. 1 held the S word,and he did run on it 

Ttiejfa. Ottauitte, then take him to follow the 
That did thelatcft feruicc to my Mafter. * 5 

Ant. This was the Nobleft Roman of them all . 
All the Confpirators faue onely hee, 
Did that they did, in enuy of great defar : 
He, onely in a gcnerall honeft thought, 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentlc,and the Elements 
So mixt in him, that Nature might ftand vp 
And fay to all the world; This was a man. 

Otta. According to his Vcrtue, let vs vfc him 
Withall Refpe£t,and Rites of Buriall. 
Within my Tent his bones to night (hall Iy 
Moft like a Souldier ordered Honourably: * 
So call the Field to reft, and let's away, 
To part the glories of this happy day. ' Exem ontnti 


FINIS. 
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THE 


TRAGEDIE OF 

MACBETH. 


asfffus Trimus. Sccena Trima. 

. . 


Thmder and Lighting. Enter three Witches. 

^^^SftHen fliall we three meet againe? 
V ^^^Ml In Thunder, Lightning,or in Raine ? 
f^^9^& 2. When the Hurley-burlcy's done, 
^§3^ the Battaile's loft,and wonne. 

W^^^^L; 3. That will be ere the fee of Sunnc. 
0&2*rr* tt Where the place? 
2 . Vpon the Heath. 
' There to meet with Macbeth. 
j. lcomc % Gray-Malkm* 

At /Wa^calls anomfaire is foule,and fouleisfaire, 
Houe'r through the fogge and filthic ayre. Exennt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Alarum within. Enter King CMalcome, Vonal- 
b*ine y Li»ox,with attendants, meeting 
a bleeding Caffawe. 

King. What bloody man is that ? he can report, 

As fcemeth by his plight,of the Rcuolt 
The neweft ftate. 

MaL ThisistheSerieant, 
Who like a good and hardic Souldier fought 
'Gainft my Captiuitie : Haile braue friend ; 
Say to the King,the knowledge of the Broyle, 
Asthoudidft lcaue it. 

Cap. Doubtfull it flood, 
As two fpent Swimmers ,that dot cling together, 
And choakc their Art ; The mercileffc Macdonwald 
(Worthie to be a Rebell, for to that 
The multiplying Villanics of Nature 
Doe fwarme vpon him) from the Wefterne Iflcs 
Of Kernes andGallowgroflcs is fupply'd, 
And Fortune onliis damned Qaarry fmiling, 
Shew'd like a Rebells Whore : but all's too weake ; 
For braue Macbeth (well hce deferues that Name) 
DifdayningFortune.with his brandifht Steele, 
Which lmoak'd with bloody execution 
(Like Valours Minion) caru* d out his paffage, 
Till hee fae'd the Slaue : 

Which neu'r fhooke hinds 3 nor bad farwell to him, 
Till he vnfeam'd him from the Nauc toth' Chops, 
And fix'd his Head vpon our Battlements* 


King. O valiant Ccufin ? worthy Gentleman. 

Cap. As whence the Sunnc 'gins his reflexion, 
Shipwracking Stormes,ami dircfull Thunders : 
So from that Spring,whcncc comfort feem'd to come, 

Difcomfort fwells: Markc King of Scothnd,marke, 
No fooner Iuftice had,with Valour arm'd, 
Compcll'd thefe skipping Kernes to truft their heeles, 
But thcNorweyan Lord,furticying vantage, 
With furbnflu Armcs,and new fupplycs of men, 
Began a frefh aflault. 

King. Difmay'd not this our C^mnes, Macbeth and 

Hanqitoh ? 

Cap. Yes,as Sparrowcs/fiagles; 
Or the Hare, the Lyon : 
If I fay footh, I mud report they were 
As Cannons ouer-charg'd with double Cracks, 
So they doubly redoubled ftroakes vpon the Foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking W o\mds s I 
Or memorize another Golgotha^ 
I cannot tell : but I am faint, 
My Gafhes cry for belpe. 

King. So well thy words become thce^as thy wounds 
They imack of Honor both : Goe get him Surgeons. 

Enter Rofe and Angus* 
Who comes here ? 

Mat The worthy Thane of Ro(Te# 

Lenox. What a hafte lookes through his eyes? 
So fhould he looke,that feemes to fpeake things ftrangc* 

Roffc. God faue the King. 

King. Whence cam'ft thcu,worthy Thane ? 

Rofe. From Fiffe, great King, 
Where the Norweyan Banners flowt the Skie 5 
And fanne our people cold. 
Norway himfelfe,with terrible numbers, 
Aflifted by that moft difloyall Traytor, 
The Thane of Cawdor,began a difmall Confli^ 
Till that ^Bellona's Bridegroomc 3 1apt in proofe, 
Confronted him with felfe-comparifons, 
Point againft Point,rebellious Arme 'gainft Arme^ 
Curbing his lauifli (pint ; and to conclude, 
The Viitoriefellonvs. 

King. Great happinefle. 

Rop. That now,Aw»^thcNorwayes King; 
Craues compofition ; 

Nor would we dcigne him buriall of his men. 
Till he disburfed,at Saint £olmes ynch, 
Ten thoufand Dollajrs,to our generall vfe. 

: ***£• No / 
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